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seen a hedgehog tearing at the arm of a body which still had flesh
upon it.
Sunday, 8 August
As I went to Church in the sultry summer afternoon the hum and
murmur of the multitudinous insects sounded like the music of
innumerable bells. As I sat on the terrace reading Farm's Life of
Christ, the evening was soft, dark and cloudy and filled with sweet
scents of earth and flowers. At the gloaming a robin suddenly flew
into the trees overhead and began singing his latest evensong in the
sycamore.
Tuesday y 10 August
At the Barrow Cottages I found Alice Couzens at home and
Charlotte Knight told me the sad story of Mrs. Sarten's confine-
ment, how the doctors could not get the dead baby from her for
two days and were obliged to cut the poor girl almost to pieces.
They said she would die in two hours but she still lives and it is
hoped will live, as she has survived a fortnight.
Thursday, 12 August
I walked across to Kington St. Michael to be present at the school
feast. As we were swinging the children under the elms that crown
the Tor Hill a girl came up to me with a beseeching look in her eyes
and an irresistible request for a swing. She was a perfect little beauty
with a plump rosy face, dark hair, and lovely soft dark eyes melting
with tenderness and a sweet little mouth as pretty as a rosebud. I
lifted her into the swing and away she went. But about the sixth
flight the girl suddenly slipped off the swing seat feet foremost and
still keeping hold of the ropes she hung from the swing helpless.
Unfortunately her clothes had got hitched upon the seat of the swing
and were all pulled up round her waist and it instantly became
apparent that she wore no drawers. A titter and then a shout of
kughter ran through the crowd as the girl's plump person was seen
naked hanging from the swing. O ye gods, the fall of Hebe was
nothing to it. We hustled her out of the swing and her clothes into
their proper place as soon as possible and perhaps she did not know
what a spectacle she had presented. I believe it was partly my fault.
When I lifted the girl into the swing there were many aspirants for
the seat and in the struggle and confusion I suppose I set her down
with her clothes rumpled up and her bare flesh (poor child) upon the

